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Without Food for Three Years.

P_ROBABLY no man could go entirely with food for
# two months and survive. But a spider has been
known to dispense without food for ten months; and
& beetle has come cafely through a three year’s fast.

lage.”

This Day in History.

is the anniversary of the death, in 1774, of
Oliver Goldsmith, who wrote “The Vicar of Wake-
field,” “She Stoops to Conquer,” “The Deserted Vil
“He touched nothing he did not adorn.”

A

Ingenuous and Beautiful Girl
.. Finds the Rainbow’s End.

THE ACTION SO FAR.f

: Prudence Cole, whose ancestors
founded the Quaker settlement of
Pottstown, finds herself as a lit-
‘tle girl left motherless. Hey father
‘leaves her to be brought|/ up by
‘two austere aunts—the ' Mlases
Elizabeth and Synthia Whitney.
While she {s with them, being

Peared in the old homestead, her

father dies. Prudence is the de-
1ght of her relatives. She weaves
2 girlish romance about Henry
Garrison, a good-looking boy, and
defends him against the asper-
slons of a newcomer, Cheyne
Roveln, whose language shook the
nunts. The Garrisons leave Potts-
town, But Prudence cherishes
& memory of Henry. Years later
mother brings him *-.call on
hér aunts and Prudenc
¥isit her at a fashionable

es to
rt.
PBhe meets a girl friend of H. xy.

. ("Beauty’s Worth” has been cro-
ated into a Photo Play by Cosmo-
i Producers; story’ by
: hle Kerr; scenario by Luther

; direction of Robert G. Vig-

Mt will be released as =a

/ nt picture.)

*  Sereen Version Novelized,
By Jane McLean

: R8. GARRISON, correctly
s swathed in black, heard the
- will with a smug satisfac-
tlon; Henry felt personally affront-
‘ed; “Your father did all for the
‘best,” his mother managed to sob,
! Mr. Garrison had no animus
against his Beau Brummelish son,
but if spirits hear and see he
miust have grinned widely and

ed his widow on her capa-
glous shoulders with his aliry
hand, wishing her a long life so
that Henry might reach a good
©ld age before tasting the easy
cash he had been looking for-
ward to so confidently.

Mrs. Garrison never mentioned
foney; she could afford mot to;
she made Henry an allowance,
not a stingy one, and nothing
etould induce her to Increase it.

Therefors Henry was more in-
¢lined to obey her than when his
father was allve; ““She ascribed
his change of heart to his sweept

F consideration of her,

|
|

but secret-

ly she gave her husband full
ct:edlt.

The blg car containing the
smug Mrs. Garrison and the

moody Henry rolled Into Potts-
town, through the square and
up the driveway to the portals
of the white plllared Whitney
mansion. d

Out of the tonneau stepped
Mrs. Garrison, her face wreathed
fin smliles to offset the half
mourning she still affected.

Jane received her with a gaap,
remembering her from the days
when she was wont to drop In
for tea and gossip.

“It's Mrs. Garrison,” she cried
in a voice that brought the two
sisters hurrying into the hall,

They shook hands and kissed
each other and it seemed in the
heartiness of their greetings and
the spontaneity of their welcome
that absence had in truth made
their hearts grow fonder.

“Not a bit changed,” crled the
sister.

“Neither have you,” echoed Mrs.
Garrison.

“We heard of yvour great loss,”™
sald Elizabeth, glancing at the

somber garments of the new-
comer,

“Yes, Henry went qulekly,"”
sighed Mrs. Garrison, “he was
always a man of action 55

“You must come in and glt

down,” urged Miss Cynthia, “Jane
will bring the tea, it will be quite
like old times."

The widow looked back and
called to Henry, *“Come along,
Henry, I want you to meet my
old frilends, Miss Elizabeth and
Cynthia Whitney."

The correct Henry appeared in
the hall and dutifully shook
hands with the ladies, his sleek
hair brushed back In the latest
mode and his ineiplent mustache
giving warning that we supposed
to be & man.

EAUTY’S

A Fascinating Romance in Which ani}

The Delightful Love Story
of a Quaker Maid

Prudence Coie (Marion Davies) in Her Bathing Costume of Antuique vinltage Kouses the Suppressed
Ridicule of the Sophisticated Society Crowd and Embarrasses the Correct Henry.

They passed Into the old-fash-
loned llving room together; and
while his mother and the Misses
Whitney gossiped and Jane pre-
pared the tea the young man
Iolled by the sofa and wondered
why in the world his mother had

4 chosen to bore him with such 4 human nature would not have been

I

stupid people.
For to Henry everyone a frac-
tion more intelligent than himself

1 decelved for a moment.

The tea was brought with ¢inna-

mon toast and the decade since

was stupid, and although a casual | the departure of the Garrisons was

observer might have been preju-

diced in his favor, a student of 5

rehashed with relish by the trio.
“And what has become of your

niece. I remember her as a most
attractive child.”™
“Thee remembers well,” sald
Elizabeth. “Prudence will not dis-
appoint thee™
“She must be quite a young lady
.now,” ventured Mrs. Garrison,

'Follow This Serial Here, Then See It

in Motion Pictures at the Leading
Theaters Soon.

walting to see the reality before 4

committing herself definitely.

The necessity of calling Pru-
dence was dispemsed with by the
arrival of Prudence herself, clad in
her Quaker costume and wearing
her Quaker bonnet.

“Oh, how do you do, my dear?™
sald Mrs. Garison, rising to give
her hand to the girl. “You don't
remember me, but I remember you.
I'm MYs. Garrison.”

“Oh, yes, I think I remember
thee,” sald Prudence.

“And Henry—Prudence this is
my son Henry——"

They shook hands—the boy whe
had been slapped so long ago and
the girl who had defended him.

Warm flood of sudden recogni-
tion on the face of Prudence—vao-
uous blank on the face of Henry.

*“You must remember Prudenoce,”
sald his mother. “You used to
play together.”

“Oh—er, ah, yes—" from Henry.

“It seema to me,” sald Prudence,
thereby amazing herself, “that I
have a faint recollection of thee—
it seems to me thee promised to
tell me something the day thee
went away from Pottstown and
thee didn't do it."”

“Oh—er, ah—oh, so 1 d4ld—"
from Henry who was beginning to
realize that there was a very pretty
girl, no matter If she was dressed
in a style not in accord with his
ideas of good taste.

“Thee might come into the gar-
den and tell me now,” suggestad
Prudence, “provided thee hasn't
forgotten.”

A New Viewpoint.

*“Run along you two,” cried Mrs.
Garrison, and woved them outside.

“Isn’t she pretty—so chic and
such lovely coloring.”

The nisters looked at each other,
speechless.

*Oh, I know, you don't go in for
worldly things, but just the same
it's quite as well to realize you've
got a treasure.”

The sisters looked at each other,
In each mind ‘was the same
thought, namely, that they were
fully aware of the wvalue of Pru-
dence as the shining gem in their
diadem of life.

Mre. Garrison leaned forward te
pat the arm of Elimbeth “Of
course I mean from the girl’s point
of view—you're not going to keep
hey shut up in Pottstown till she's
—er, Well—all her jife, are you?t
Bhe was on the verge of saying
till she becomes an old mald, but
caught hetwself In time.

Thee means Prudence should ge
into the world?"’

“Not exactly inte the world, my
dear, but among people who will
be glad to be of service to her and
who will give her a background.
Bhe needs society. Have you made
any plans about her coming out?”

“Coming out?” It was plain that
such plans had never had a theught
in the quiet atmosphere of the
Whitney home.

More About Henry.

“No, I see you haven't—iet me
make a suggestion—let me take
Prudence with me—or, better still,
I'll write and ask her to make me
a visit—this summer—I'm staying
at a lovely hotel at Haven, on the
coast—very nice—you needn't be
afraid to trust her with me, and

I'll. warrant she’ll have a goof
time.”
“She will have to have new

clothes,” sald Cynthia.

“Thee 18 very kind,” sald her ss-
ter to their old friend

“Nonsense; the girl is very at
tractive. I'm sure she'll enjoy ft
as much as we shall—is it settled
then?t™

“We will be sending Jane with
her?” asked Miss Elizabeth.

“By all means—then you wema't
have a moment's worry—you den't
know how nice it is to see you
again.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)

jl dvice To
the Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
A Secret Suitor.

MISS FAIRFAX:
I am poing about with a
man and he keeps asking
marry him. Now, don’t
think a chap as serious as
ought to introduce a girl to
his parents and tall her how he
the line of money, posi-
tion, eto, But no, he never does.
I don't ‘:‘m know what

great deal of him and
me not to have him
ask me to his home or tell me of
financial position, so that I
can plan and dealde, because I
have other offers heside his.

A CONSTANT READER

not meeting the man's
people need not worry you.
There is plenty of time for that
when you are formally engaged.
But If there is any talk of mar-
riage you ought to know some-
thing of the man's abllity to sup-
a wife. Moreover, it s very
pecullar that you do not know
what his profession is. Talk to
him as frankly as you d4id to me,
Pon't be afrald of facts.

MOTHERS AND

DAUGHTERS

Read This Letter from
- Mra. W. S, Hughes

SRS youss ‘W Bavs. I
years we
s T s
ters, wmeey‘:m X
They know what it did for them and
are to tell others. In your own

are women w.

ts t value.
| M—dﬂu‘hum whymot tryit?

HOW TO W00
SLEEP

LONDON, April 3.—What are
the best methods of inducing
sleep?

Dr. Hildred Carlill's advice to
those suffering from insomnia has
aroused the greatest Interest.

HExhaustive Inquiries have proved
that great minds are not often
troubled with sleeplessness.

The best authority states that
Mr. Lloyd George is usually an
excellent sleeper, but when he is
unable to sleep he reads history,
blography or translations, which
are always piled up by his bed-
wide,

The following mre typical re
plies of famous peopls to the ques-
tlon, “"How do you secure sleep?”

G. K. Chestorton—Few things
will keap me awake when It is
time for me to go to sleep. If
I lore gleep one night T manage
to make It up the next—but I
naver count sheep,

Miss Phyllls Nellson-Terry, the
potrees—If 1T cannot sleep T read
A book that has been recommend-
ed to me by a friend, and that
usually is effective.

Mras. Margaret Wynne Nevin.
son, J. P.—I suffer from asleep-
lessness and when I cannot sleep
I recite poetry and psalms over
and over again.

A Dbarrister—I hava only to
read a page of Bernard Shaw and
I fall into a doze, two pages
bring a refreshing sleep that
laats for moma hours, and a whole
act of one of Mr. Shaw's recent
plays provides me with a hearty
night's rest.

CHOWDER

Just amother wvaria-
tion of your fish
menus. d a fine
one. Use Cod, Had-
dock, Weakfish,
Whitefish or any
fresh water fish.
Sexve hot

after scasoning

thoroughly with the
! genuine
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THE DRICINAL WORCESTERSHIRE

By Ann Lisle,
Whose Present Serial Has Scored
a Blg Popular Success.

Ceprright, 1912, Klln' Feature Byndioats,
no.

“ ID you come In a car?
asked Mabel, with a ju-
dicial calm and categori-

cal manner,

“Yes,"” I replied, “in Evelyn Ma.
gon's car—a little biue one which
she asked me to take care of for
her while she went on a—presump-
tive trip. I parked it down the side
of the buflding. It's there now, of
course, how can It help being
there? I locked it carefully. No
one could take {t—that is, no one
but the owner, who had & duplicate
kay, 1 suppose,”

We looked at each other ques-
tloningly for a moment. Then
Mabel pressed a button set in the
deak.

“I'll have Oliver go down and
see if the car's still there,” she ex-
plained quietly,

After the little lame lad had been
given his commission and had
limped away to perform it, I re-
turned to tha history Mabel had
been telling me when the talephona
message from Evvy Interrupted.

“You haven't tied up the tnreads
of your narrative,” I protested.

"I don’t believe I'd better go hack
to that now. Perhaps it would be
batter for all of us if, instead of my
delivering you a lecture, you wers
to tell me more about this Misa
Mason. I've an idea that the Dick
West group s about ready to close
in on us, o we ought to share all
the knowledge we have—and try
to defeat them on the old two-
heads-are-better-than-one plan.”

“There's one thing I must know
before we start on amew tack,” I
insisted with a smile to counter-
balance my grim determnlation to
insiet on probing her feelings, *“1
want to know what made you con-
fide in me like this. I know how
self-sufficlent you are—and how
proud. You say we're tempera-
mentally alike. Well—putting my-
self In your place—I know I would-
n't pour out my heart as vou've
done unlesa I had a real motive.'"

Mabel's face crimsoned. She pat
|n’tdhought for & minute. Then she
sald:

At the mantion of Rosa Cor-
dova you took fire,"” she said. I'd
told you how she and Ramon adore
each other, and yet at the thought
of an attractive little humming-
bird of A woman working to help
your husbhand you are frightened.
It we're golng to defeat Dick and
the crowd he's collected to work
for him In devoted harmony we've
got to stand firm—without a break
in our ranks. 8o I wanted to do all
I had in my power to warn you.
If you start worrying over the
thought of Rosa's being down
there helping your husband don't

RE THROAT
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When A Girl Marries :-

you think Ramon will gst a little 4
nervous? Imagine a hot-blooded,
impulsive young BSoutherner, de-
voted enough to James Harrison to
come all the way up here to help
him; Imagine that same Impres-
slonable man learning that James
Harrison's wife Is worrving over
the fact that James and Rora are
alone and together Iin the romantio
and dreamy South. It would be
pretty dangerous for Hamon,
wouldn't 1t? Loyalty and devotion
have gone under before this for
just such causes.” ]
Bhe drew a long breath as she
finished and slumped back {n her |

p chair as If she'd exhausted herseif
and her ammunition.

“T see,” 1 stammered, T see. I
wonder If 1 can help myself. Could
vou have helped yourself when you
let your jealousy of Phoebe carry
you mo near the rocks?

“T don't know." Mabel conceded.
“But vou're go fine and sweet that
I think vou can manage your feel.
ings, now that vou've taken a sur-
vey of what they might cost you.

And of course, mayvbe, Rosa will
form d triple alllance with us,
which will make everything
ecamy''——

She looked & bit anxlous as she

*

HIS MARK

WHAT A FAMOUS
By Garrett P. Serviss, 1

Eminent Astronomer and Author-
ity on Subjects of Scientific
Interest.

HERE 18 a snapshot photo-

graph of the great Chlcago

astronomer, 8. W. Burnham,
who died last SBpring at the age of
sighty-two, which egeems (o me
one of the most “speaking’ pic-
tures that I have ever looked upon.
He sits leaning back In a garden
chair, with his Panama hat hung
on his knee, his elbows resting on
the chair arms, a two-thirds
smoked cigar held firmly in his
lips, while his broad, strongly
marked, square-jawed face and his
calm, judgmatical eyes would sug-
gest that thelr owner was a typleal
“gelf-made” man in the gonerally
accepted meaning of that tern,
which has nothing to do with as.
tronomy.

Yet he was not a maker of m!l-
lons or a setter on foot of great
enterprises, but a discoverer of
double stars, and on an second
glance you can perceive that his
ia not the face of an ordinary
“succesaful"” man, but that it con-
tains something which you can find
no words to describe, an expres
sion that is stamped with the high
est human quality—pure intellen.
tual curiosity.

He put hia mark, the Greek let.
ter Beta (for B, the Initial of Burn-
ham), on 13,8686 double atars, which
are described In his great cata-
logus of much objecta, and are
known to all astronomers ull
over the world as the "Burnham
stars,” or "Beta stara.'

Burnham possessed quallties
which would have placed him in
the forefront of business lifs, and
he would have exercised them to
that end If he had not also pos-
seased something much rarer—
the Irrealstible will to Increase
human knowledge on the side
where it has the smallest bearing
upon the ordinary affalra of life,
but where, at the same time, 1t
exerts ita greatest Influence over
the mentality of the race,

After completing for the day his

ON STARS

ASTRONOMER DID

b rapher, and In after yvears of court
eclerk, he would spend long nights
at his telescope surveying the
stara to find doubles, always close
doubles, that no other astronomer
had noticed. And vear after vear
until near the end of his long Iife,
he worked at the measurement and
remeausurement of hia stara. An
exceedingly simple, almost childish,
occupation for a man, it doubtleas
seemed to his more “practical
minded” acqualntances who worked
with him in his courts

After he was appointed astrono-
mer at the Yerkes Observatory,
situated at Williams Bay, over the
Wisconain line, “ha commonly
eame to the observatory,” msays
Professor Frost, “on the afternoon
of Saturday and observed through
that night and through Bunday
night, taking what rest he could In
his office during the Intervening
day; but he was off for his dutles

at the court on the early train
Monday wmorning, carrying with
him his records of observations.™
The characteristic feature of

Burnham's work was extreme ac-
curacy. This shows In hils face
and attitude in the photograph
I have spoken of. '"The co-ordina-
tion of his hand and eve,” Prcfes-
sor Frost adds, “"had always been

notable. All hisa muscles wera At
his command. He was an expert
shot with the rifle, unusually

good at bowling, and generally a
man who mastered whatever he
undertook."

ADVERTISEMENT.

Don't worry

n clear, healthy skin

Blackhends, Blotches,

trating, nantiseptic
eanlly applled and
trifile for each applioation.

Hquid,

sxaoting work of ocourt stanog-

always depandable

FOR SKIN TORTURES

Zemo, the Clean, Antiseptic
Liquid, Just What You Need

about Hozema or
other skin troubles. You can have
by using
Zemo obtained at any drug store
for 86c, or extra large bottla at $1.00,

Zemo generally removes Plmples,
Hoezgema and
Ringworm and makes the skin clear
and healthy, Zomo I8 a clean, pene-
It e
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An interesting serial
of early wedded life.

said this, as If wondering wheth-
er mhe'd struck the wrong note.
But 1 smiled in appreciation be-
fore 1 affirmed almost sternly:

“You've dona a eplendid thing.
Mahel Stores, and a clever one, as
I hope events, and 1 will prove.
Whichever Cordova journeys wny
up here to stand by us will get the
welcome due to loyalty. We've had
enough of abllity-shallyving, unde-
clared enemies. Surely Yyou've
made me see that it's up to me to
know how to deal with devoted,
declared loyal friends.”

“How splendlly you've taken my
venturing where angels might
have feared to tread,” smiled Mabel
with relfef,

A knock at the door iInterrupted
me, and, In response to Mabel's
volee, little Oliver limped in.

“The blue car you were talking
about is gone,” he sgald. "1 looked
and looked and spoke to the traf-
fic cop and everything. But it's
gone, There's a gentlemen out-
slde who sayvs he's named Tom
Mason and that his cousin, the
rohber, sald 1t was Impeortant for
vou to give him an audience, Tt
sounda kind of crazy, Miss Mahel,
but it's just what he said. Do
you want me to get rid of him,
or shall T let him {n?"

Mable turned to me and smiled
understandingly at the tell-tale
expreasion which had come to my

face at this {llustration of the
littla lame lad's flerce and by
no means puny loyalty.

“How ehall we  have Oliver
handle this man?" she asked
gravely.

“We'd better see him,” 1 re-
plied
~But my gravity was not to

pleass the little lame boy. It
had a tinge of premonition. 1

felt that  Tom's mission was

merious.

(To Be Continued Thursday.)
ADVERTISEMENT.
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Get Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets

That is tha joyful ery of thousands
since  Dr, Edwards producsd Ollve
Tablets, the substitute for oalomsl,

Dr. Edwards, a practiojng physioian
for sevantesn years, and oanlomel's eold.
time enamy, Alscoversd the formula for
Olive Tablate whila treating patlents for
ohronlo constipation and terpld livers,

Dr, Edwarda' Ollve Tablets ds not con-
tain oalomel, but & healing, sosthing
vogatabla lnxative,

No griping is the "keynote’’ of thase
ttle mugar-eonted, alive-onlored tahblats,
They enuss the bawsls and liver te aot
normally, Thay never force them te un-
natural aotlon,

It you have & “dark brewn meuth"—
bad breath—a dull, tired fesling—alck
headaoha — torpid liver, constipatioen,
you'll find quiok, sure and pleasant re-
sults frem one or two of Dr. Edwards'
Olive Tablata at bedtime,

Thoeusands taks tham svery night just
te ksap right, Try them, ibke and Ma

EASTER TOGS
FOR KIDS

—By Rita Stuyvesant—
FOR Easter thers are many

charming suggestions for

the little girl. The child
from two to four would look well
in a cunning coat of crepe de
chine, fashioned from a yoke, and
lined with white China silk. Such
lovely colors as peach, orchid, tea
rose, periwinkle blue, and pearl
gray are used, and a becoming
bonnet is worn to match. The
bonnets are made of crepe de
chine, with an inside flounce of
georgette plooted and pleated, and

finished  with dainty ribbon
rosettes.
Henna-colored canton erepe

makes nn attractive outfit for a
child of filve. The coat is double-
breasted, with small gray bone
buttons, and lined with gray creps
de chine. A thin interlining Iia
also used to give “body” and
warmth to the garment. The hat
is made over a small bucrom
frame of the henna crepe, with a
long sash, ends hanging at the
left side. Gray suede pumps and
socks complete the costume. This
could be copled in any becoming
shade,

Strictly tallored topcoats are
shown for the little girls as well
as for their older sisters, the flap-
pers, and even the boys' shops are
selling to lttle girls whose taste
runs toward swagger togs. Polo
coats of camel's haircloth and
plaid wool box coats of a light-
weight are among the smartest
offerings for Easter time,

Rhyming
Optimist

E spend our time in think-

ing of aeroplanes and

soup, of kickless drinks
for drinking, of how to loop the
loop. © With serious attention we
ralse the Persian cat, our art and
our invention was use to build a
flat. We concentrate for hours
upon & game of cards, we give
deep thought to flowers, to grow
in our back yards. We simply
must discover where Baturn got

his rings, and there's no time
left over for some {mportant
things. With {interest whole-

hearted we study fad and style,
and so we haven't started on
making life worth while. Our
tongues are busy wagging on

scientific schemes; but we are
strangely lagging In work on
brighter themes. Along 'with
facts we're flling about some

desert isle, we ought to note
that smiling helps making life
worth while. Worth more than
pots of money, the twinkle in
the eve, the look that's bright
and sunny, helps many a man
get by. Instead of sitting mop
ing about Earth's sin and guile
we ought to practice hoping,
which helps make life worth
while. We ought to practice giv-
ing with glad and open hearts,
for it makes life worth Ilving,
ranks first of all the arts. But
first and last and ever, let
every Jack and Jill, all those
whose brains are clever, and
those whose brains are nil; all
people voung and tender, all peo-
ple towkrh and old, all those with
purses slender and those with
stacks of pgold, find out what
kﬂgl Earth moving, what smootha
each rocky mile, they all should
practice kindness, for that makes
life worth while,
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“A Mayonnaise
just as you would like to have it”’

Produced by the blemding of quality and purity
EAT IT WITH LETTUCE AND TOMATOES

Sold by al' dealers at
B0c and 95¢
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The wide-mouth, serewtop glase
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